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CEREMONY OF ADOPTION AMONG THE 
Inpians at Mesxineum River, O- 
H10, x 1755. [Rom Skercues or 
Western Apvenrune.|] 








The principal inembers of the tribe 
gathered around Smith, a young 
white man, who was their prisoner. 

One old man, with deep gravity, 
began to pluck out his har by the 
roots ; while the others looked on in 
silence, smoking their pipes with 
great deliberation. Smith did not 
understand the design of this sin- 
gular ceremony, but submitted ve- 
ry patiently to the man’s labours, 
who performed the operation of “ pick- 
mg” hun with great dexterity, dip- 
ping his fingers in the ashes oceasion- 
ally, inorder to take a better held. 
Ina very few moments, Smith’s heed 
was bald, with the exception of a sin- 
gle long tult upon the centre of his. 
crown, called the “scalp lock.” 
This was carefully painted in such 
a manner, as to stand upright, and 
was ornamented with several silver 
brooches. {tlis ears and nose were 


then bored with equal gravity, and or- 
namented with ear rings and nose 
jewels. He was then ordered to stri ps 
which being done, his naked body 
was painted in various fantastic co- 


lors, and a breech-cloth fastened a- 











round his loins. A belt of wempam 
was placed arouud his neck, and sil- 
ver bands aroand his right arm. ‘To 
all this Smith submitted with much 
anxiety, being totally ignorant of 
their customs, and dreading lest, lke 
the Batish prisoners, he had been strip- 
ped and painted for the stake. Dis 
alarm was inceeased, when an old 
chiefarose, took him by the arm, une 
leading hin out inte thegpen si, geve 
three shnll whoops, and was instantly 
surrounded by every inlabitant of the 
Village, warriors, Wouéat and childien- 
The chief then add:ess:d the ciowd 
in a long specch, sfill holding Simith 
forward, and delivered him into ‘the 
hands of three young Indian girls, 
who grappling hun without ceremony, 
towed him off to the river which rain 
at-the foot of the hill, dragged him in 
the water up to his breast, and all th. ee 
suddenly dabvibe their hands upon 
his head, attempted to put hun under, 
Utierly desperate at tie idea of being 
drowned by these young lilies, 
Smith made a rmaantul resistance--the 
squaws persevered—and a prodigious 
spiashine m the water took place, 
amidst loud peals of laughter from the 
shore. At length, one of the squaws 
became alarmed at the furious strug- 
gies of the young white man, and cried 
out earnestly several uines, “no hurt 
you!” Upon this agreeable intelli- 
gence, Suutl’s resistanee ceased, 
and these genile creatures plurg:d 
him wider the water, and serubved 
him from head to toot with equal veal 
and perseve-ance. As soon as they 
were Satishied, they led kim ashore, 
and presented him to the chicf—shiv- 
ering with cold, and Gippmg with 





waier. ‘The Indians then dressed hina 
ina yutfled shirt, leggins, aud moc cas 
sins, variously ornamented, seated 
him upon abearskin, and gave him 
a pipe, tomahawk, tobaceo, pouch, 
flintand sicel, ‘Lhe chicts then took 
ti.eir seats by his side, and smok ed 
jor several minutes in deep silence, 
when the eldest delvercd a apeech, 
through an interpreter, inthe fellowing 
words: “My sou, you are new ene of 
us. Elertaiter, you have nething .o 
fear, By caancientcustom, you Lave 
been ace;ted in the seem of abiuve 
man, Who bas fallen; and every drop 
of winte biced bes been washed from 
your veins. Weare now your bro- 
thers, and are bound by our law to 
love you, to defend you, und toavenge 
your Ijunes, as much os if you were 
born in our tibe.’ He was then in- 
troduced to the meaubers ot the famix 
by into which he lad heen adopted, 
and was received by the whole of thent 
with great demonstiations of regard, 
Inthe evening, be reecived an invitas 
tiontoa g.cuticasi, and was taeie pres 
sented wih a Wooden bowl and epoon, 
and di,ected to fill the former trom 
a huge kettle of boiled corn and hash- 
ed venison, ‘he eveniiy concluded 
with a war dunce. 
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Niagara, An lroquow word, and 
signifies “The 
It is pros 
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is tiieir language 
Vhunder of the waters”! 
nousiced O-ni-aa-guaras 





Answer to conundrum in No, 21 
Snuffers. 
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As 
ing through the barying 
grouad on Sunday, she 
saw a poor little dead 
bird. Tt was black on 
its back, but it had a lit- 


ycast. 


the yellow oa its | 
She carried it home. J 
went to Church in the af- 
ternoon with her, and 
asked my sister where 
she found it, and she 
told me. I wished it | 
could have been in the 
woods, playing with the 
other bir [ wouder 
if it would have been a- 
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ny happier there! 
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TOO MANY CHAIRS. | 

What is the matter? 
What is Robert hidme | 
Aht the lit- | 

bie 
thiree 
chairs, and ieave none 
for dittle Apna. Why, 
master. Robert, you 
must think vou are very 
hig to want three chairs! 
‘The 


only sits in one chair, | 


— 


his fase for? 
tle rogue ! Pknow. 


wished to have 


President himself | 


| with three? 
see how droll you Tek | 


NN 


| «om 


wry =F " 
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Tae 


#5 t' #2, 


anil what can Fou 


Try how. 


with three chairs! Sin+ 


one, and put your legs 
in the two others, “Ha! 
ha! ha! It makes* me 
lauzh, to see Robert nm 
three chairs! 

When I come. to visit 
Robert, he shall sit in 
one chair, and give one 
to Anna, and the other 
he must let me. sit in, 
and | hope he never wiil 
say “I shalland [wou%” 
to his mama. 
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We have often had our 


‘mouth water (as the phrase 


is) at Editorial descriptions 
of presents of strawberries, 
the size oi a baby’s hand, wa- 
termelons large enough for 


‘non nents, bunches of car- 


rots that would make a din- 


ner fora Brobdignag, and 
pumpkins, asdarge as a Chi- 
nese Lady’s waist, and never 
dreamed, that tmour humble 
enpacity, we should have an 
Editorial present ; but it has 


come at jasi, in the shape of 


a piece of cooked Bear—a 


real pet Rear, killed on ac- 
countof his yiotous behaviour 


in @ private yard in this city. 


! 
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CO | We wish al! our young sub- 


ml ’ ’ . 
Scribers could nove come In 


at the Peasty lt very much 


As we had, 


rescnibles beef; 


just finshed reading, in the 


Sketches of Western Adven- 
ture, the History of Col. Ja- 
mes Smith# the first Anglo 
(helish) American, who 
penetrated intothe Western 
Country, we could sympa- 
thize with the appetite with 
have made 
his Bear diwners.. Smith, the 
individual mentioned on our 
first page, learned of the O- 
hio» Indians in 1775 ° the 
mode of kijling Bears.” 


Witich le must 


Sometimes the Savages 
were three days without food, 
particularly when the snow 
became hard, and the sound 
of their feet-on the. breaking 
crust frightened the deer, 
Their only resource then was 
to hunt Bear trees, that is, 
large hollow trees, where 
Bears lay concealed during 
the winter. 

Smith was sent out for food | 
for an old man, and a child, 
who with himself were near- 
iy in a starving condition, 
the tribe being absent. 

At the distance ofa few 
miles from the camp, he saw 
a large elm, which had been 
much scratched, and percei- 
vinga hole init, at the dis- 


| tance of forty feet from the 
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gcound (remember when you | 


wish to think of any number 
of feet, that men are rarely 
more than six feet high) he 
supposed, that a bear had se- 
lected it for his winter quar- 
ters, and instantly determined 
to rouse him fro his slum- 
bers. With his tomahawk, 
he cutdown a sapling, which 
grew near the tree, and pla- 
ced it in such a manner, 
that it rested against the elm 
where the Bear's den was. 
He then cut a long pole 
and tied a few bunches 
of rotten wood to the 
end of it. Taking the 
pole in his han‘, he climbed 
the sapling, until he reached 
the mouth or hole, pf the 
den, and setting fire with his 
flint to the rotten wood, 
thrust it down thé hollow as 
farashe could reach,and then 
descending the sapling wait- 
Poor Bruin obsti- 
nately maintained his ground 
votil stiled with 
smoke, and then sneezing: 
snuffling,and growling,shew- 
ed himself at the mouth of 
his hole for a little fresh air. 
Smith instantly shot him, 
and havine loaded himself 
with the hindquarters,march- 
ed back in high spirits to the 
wigwam. 


———— 


e | below. 
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Pry 
The Bank Robbery.—We 


satisfaction | 


have wuch n 











stuting that the rest of the 
money stolen fromthe Bank 
of South Carojiina, was yes- 
terday given up by the rob- 
ber Barton. The amount 
($18,000) was concealed in 
the wail of his shop; and the 
whole amount sto'en ($158, 
000) has now been recovered 
with the exception of $22. 
— Mercury, Jan. 18. 





A very good likeness of 
the Rt. Rev. Bishop Bowen, 
engraved by T. B. Weicu, 
a young Artist, a native of 


this place, has been fowarded | nine years, over. the 


us from Philadelphia by the 
author. The friends of this 
much esteemed Prelate, 
can examine the copy in our 
possession.— Courier. 

We understand that Cop- 
ies of this Print, both for sub- 
scribers and on sale, have 
been left at the Fancy S:ore 
of Mr. Joun S. Birp, No. 
172 King street.—JDid. 





-Hereafier no person can 
be admitted as a Cadet at 
the Military Academy, unti! 
he attains the age of 16 
years. 





FEMALE MUSICAL COM- | 


POSER. 


Miss Eliza Flower of Ene- 
land, has composed, Musical 
illustrations of the Waverly 
nove!s, which are said to ex- 
hibit a fine original genins, 
Also, Sones of the Seasons, 
with the following titles:— 


(Spring) Rose, Ress, open thy 
leaves, Words anonymous. ‘ 
{ Sunn oy, ) Come aw ay, come a- 
way, for the Summer is elowinge.— 
. [ Miss S: F. Flower. 


= - 


(2vufumey.) "Tiaa dull sieht to see 
the year dying. ~/thenaeum, 

(Winter.) True bearia! the time is 
cheerv.— Miss H. M wineau. 


They are not yet published 


“in (iis country, 





TALES FROM SHAKESPEARE. 


DESIGNED FOR YOUTH, BY 


Cuarves Lame. For sare 
py E, Tuaver. No, 79, 


BROAD 8ST. 


| We reeollect to have re- 
velled, atthe early age of 
' ncesg 
tof “the poet of Nature,” to 
have wept over Juliet, follow- 
ed the sadwanderingsof Lear, 





—— 


spo ted with the fairies in 
Midsummer N.ght’s Dream, 
and looked at our own sha- 
dow with terror from the pa- 
ges of Macbeth hut we have 
found many very intelligent 
| boys and girls, even at the 
ave of sixteen, without this 
admiration of Shakespeare, 
and we can easily conceive 
that a critical, fastidions 
taste, not varied away by 
the enthusiasm of poetry, 
should shrink fom the irre- 
milarity. and of 
some of the best of his plays. 

The work by Mr. Lamb, 
| is well adapted for the latter 
class; and those, who 


' , 
OoOsciity 


“ With Shakespeare's self will not 


speak and sin‘le alone,” 


may be led, by resding 
these simple sketches, to a 
sufficient knowledge of his 
atories and style, to familiar- 
ive them with the allueiens 
made to him in modern liter. 





| ature, 
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OWEBUTA POBUR Ys pon > | privets ae 
W e’ve laid our humble prayer, 
ii : ; eek aa 8 And hand in hand have sought [is courts, 
[he respected subjects of the following lines will for- | T’o pay our worship there 
give me, | hope, for introducing the beautiful picture ot pay . 
their vonaraule age, into these little sheets, But the term of life isendine 
It is no com nva speetacte, which our city enjoys at F ae >? 
this moment, of a couple haviog reached the age of eigh- or eighty = have past, 
ty, and a union of fifty-six years, lu the possession of all Since you and I in infancy, 
their facaliies, and with h-arts religiously sensible of the Upon the world were cast. 
enjoy nents that remainto them. ] 
"4° e ’ e 7 
"Ti: fifty years, my Edith, si ye fe God re Tr, 
And more, since we were one, Th ; _ » aban: i = 
« , § ce » 
And many a man, and many a babe, ry ber wee ae * ne 
BAe . nd in one grave repose,— 
Their mortal course have run, - os 
‘ . tie hat w his awful mons 
Thou fanciest that thine eye is dim, T oo ate ma 2 ee 
all call us to the 
And that thy locks are gray, Still undévided to’ his tt ¥ 
Oh! Edith, dear are they to me, ee ee 
A PT Our faithful souls may fly. 
gon our gday! C. G. 


Thou wert proud ofme, my Edith, 
When fiest I sought thy side ; 
And I believ'd that nought on earth, 

Vras worthy of my bride. 


Thou bast been true and tender, 
In the sunny hours of life, 

La sicko: #s and in soriow too, 
A kind and faithful wife. 


Our children’s children circle 
Around our aged knee, 

And God ha@ blest us still with sieht 
Their little ones to see. 


Their silken hands, endearingly 
My trembling finzere press, 

But not less dear, my Edith, is 
Thy matronly caress, 


‘The world has dealt full kindly, 
As we've trod our earthly way, 

And many blessings from above, 
Have crown’d each passing day. 


And death has seem’d to linger, 
As loth to bid us part, 

B cause we have thro’ weal and woe, 
Kept ever but one heart. 


Oh, well we know, my Edith, 
Who has spar’d us on the road; 

And nigat and morn our thoughts as one 
Have risen to our Ged. 
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“~~ INFANT’S HYMN, 
When all the pretty flowers I see, 
So brightly blooming, fresh and new; 
I wonder where the hand can be 
Which plants them ou, and sheds the dew 


When thro’ the air each little bird, 
So lightly waves its downy wing; 

I long to know who spoke the word, 
That bade them live,and fly, and sing. 


When all the stars are spangled out, 
Like diamonds in the evening sky, 
My infant mind is all in doubt, 
Who hung these glorious things so high. 


But when I think upon myself, 
My hands and fingers, mouth and eyes; 
With heart to feel, and tongue to speak! 
Oh—then, new doubts and wonders rise. 


How great, how glorious is our God! 
Who made the treasures He unfolds! 
Who plants with trees and flowers, the sod; 
And blesses all that He beholds. 


To thee, my heavenly Father, still 

To thee, my gratcful song shal] rise; 
My highest joy to do thy will, 

’Till thou, in death, shall close my eyes. 


Havena, Cuba. 





